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Thehijlory 

Try. Let Varts bleedtis but a fear to fcorne, 

Paris is got*d with Menelatuhorne. a r „ 

±/£.ne, Harkc what good fport is out of towne to day, 
Troy. Better athome,if would I might were may: 

But to the fport abrode are you bound thither? 
e/£#e. la all fwifthaft. 

Troy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Creflid and barman . 

{ref. Who were thofc went by? 

C^f^w.Queene Hecuba, and Hellen. 

{ref. And whether goe they? 

UUan.Yp to the Ealierne tower, 

Whofe hight commands as fubiedt all the viile, 

To fee the battell : Hector whofe patience. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d: 

Hccchid ^Andromache and Brooke his armorer. 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Before the Sunnc rofe,hee was harnsft lyte. 

And to the field goes hej where euery flower 
Did as a Prophet weepe what it forefawe. 

In Hetters wrath. Cref What was his caufeofanger. 

CMan. The noife goes this,there is amongc theGteekcs, 
A Lord ofTroian bloud } Nephew to HeStor , 

They call him tAiax. {ref. G^pd; and what of him, 
OHan. They fay hee is a very man per fe and Hands done, 
(rtf. So do all men vnlefle the are dronke,ficke,or haueno 

legges, . 

Man. This man Lady, hath rob’d many beafis oftneirp 
ticular additions, hec is as valiant as the Lyon ,churlilh« 
the Beare,flowe as the Elephant : a man into whome nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crulht into folly, 
his folly fauced with dilcretion: there is no man hathavef- 
tue.that he hath not a gHmpfe of,nor any ma an attaint, « 
he carries fomc ftaine of i t.Hec is melancholy without ca'J 
and merry againft the haire > hce hathehcioyntsoi CUCI 7 
thing, but euery thing fo out of ioynt , that hee is a gown 
Brsarens,mmj hands,& no yfe; or purblindc Argufi (fb 
aadnofighc. 
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of Troy las and Ct ejfeda. 

fief. But how fliould this man that makes me finile^nake 
JleZlor angry. 

(Jlfan They fay hee yefterday coptHeftor in the battell 
and flroke him dowjie,the difdaine andfhame whereof 
bath euer fince kept Heftor fading and waking,, 

Cref. Who comes here. 

JMoh Maddaniyour vncle Pandarus. 

Cref Hectors a gallant man. 

Mm As may bein the world Lady. 

Pand Whatstnat?whats that? 

Cref Gpod morrow vncle Pan darns. . 

Tm, Good morrow cozen Crejfid : what doe you talke of? 
good morrow tAlcxanderihow doe you cozen?when were 
you at Ilium? C r *f This morning vncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came? was Heftor 
arm’d and gon ere yea came to lllium , Hellen was not vp 
\vaa (he? Cref. Heel or was gone but Hellen was not vp?' 
Pm. E'cncfoy Heitor was ftirring early. 

C re f. Tl hat were wee talking of,andof his anger. 

P mi Was he angry? C re f l S° he faics here. 

Pan: True hee was fo;I know the caufe to,heele layabout 
liiit) to day 1 can tel them thar,& ther’s Troylus wil not come 
fsrrc behind him, let them take heede of Troylus;i can tell 
them that too. Cl e f* What is he angry too? 

Pam: Who Uroyhu ? Tjgfins is the better man of the twos 
{ref: Oh Inpiteryk ci* s no comparifon. 

Pan: What nofbetweencTr^fe/ and Heftorldo you know 
tmanifyoufeehim? 

Crefljf] euer faw him before andlymewhims 
Pan: Well Ifay T rojltis is T roytys: 

(ref Then you fay as 1 fay,for I am fure hee is not Heft or* 
P*#. No nor Hector is not Troylus in fomedegrees. 
CrefTmuR^o each of them he is himfelfe. 

Pan, Himfelfe, alas poorc T roylm 1 would he were© *’ 

Cref So he is. 

Pan. Condition I had gone b arc-foot to Indi^ 
fr^Heis not Heitor* 

Himfelfe ? no? bee’s not hiinfelfcj would a were him* 


fclfc. 




